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From my          " Her godfathers at her baptism on the loth of April,

Diary,          1897, were Godfrey Webb and brother Eddy ; her god-

April loth, mothers, Charty, Lucy and Con Manners. As Eddy could
not attend the christening, he wrote :

" ' Elizabeth shall have all she wants in life and Glen
shall be to her what it is to us. She will learn to love all
that we have loved, and I will take her by the hand and
talk to her. God bless you and her/

" Lady Harcourt came to see my baby the day after
she was born, and Lord Rosebery, Arthur Balfour, Milner,
George Curzon and Randall Davidson came when I was
allowed to lie upon the sofa.

" In April, 1898, Elizabeth walked towards me for the
first time.

" In August of the same year, at St. Andrews, she
burst into tears because I did not look up at the nursery
window from the links. Her nannie wiped her eyes and
said: ' There! there ! your mumma's golf mad/

" She ran up to me on my return saying : ' Guff mad!
mumma, Guff mad !'

" She has a wonderful ear and by December
could sing 28 songs with all their words in perfect tune.
The ones I love best are, ' In Dublin's fair City '; ' I'm
your little true Lover '; ' Someone stole my heart away
'liding (riding) on a load of hay '; and ' You stick to
the boats, lad!'                                      *

" On the last day of the year while she was saying her
prayers after finishing with ' God bless Margot/ as she
always calls Violet, she ended, 'And Everybody Else
Amen! !' clapping both her fat little hands. She is
quite fearless and has a violent temper.

" On February the 26th she was two, and we
were walking together in Cavendish Square; we passed
an old fellow sitting half-asleep on the handle of his barrow,
at which she stopped and in a lowered voice of much
compassion, said:

' Oh! poor man I look, mother, at the poor old man!'